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set up as a free-lance penny-a-liner. In that capacity he had
edited the first twelve volumes of Dean Swift's assembled
works (twenty-seven were to come later), and now he pulled
every possible wire to have a chance at getting Captain Cook's
manuscripts ready for the press.

He made a terrible hash of the job. Cook, as honourable a
gentleman as the England of the eighteenth century produced,
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had merely written down what he had actually seen and
observed. Such modesty was not at all to the taste of John
Hawkcsworth. He disregarded the data that had been placed
at his disposal and gave full rein to his considerable powers
of imagination when it came to the more glamorous aspects
of life among the South Sea Islanders.

No blame for the subsequent result attaches to Captain
Cook. He had long since departed when his book appeared,
for the Admiralty, having made up its mind to put him in
command of its new expedition to the Pacific, liad proceeded
with such unusual speed and with such a complete absence of